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glanced toward the windew to sssure

“I'll give you the tacts,” sald

. blmself that no oue could see In from | “That's all | cun do, Jobs Davis was »

the street. The other side of the way

There are other soaps, of
course, but Pears’ is best

.&'M Hatch's store and was intently

wis all In yvivid mooni(ght; the snow
aparkied with myriad jewels, and the
white frants of the quaint old stores
glarsd as if the worn paint upon them
bad teen miraculously renewed. o
the midat of the brightness sppesred
the il Agure of & man clothed all In
black, He walked briskly to one of
the stures and halted, disappointed.

“There’s a customer for you" sald
the mileaman, “Your venerable com
petitor has shut up sbop for the night.”

“That man will never come over
bere,” sald the druggist. “Hé trads
ouclusively with Dr, Columlos Hatch,
my veasrable competitor.”

“Matter of wsentiment, | suppose.
Hateh s an old timer, and you're an
lntroder.”

The druggist tapped the bottle with a

“It's » matter of that" he said,

Gloucester bay, and 1 used to go thers
often in the summer. [ badn't any
real acqualutance with Davis,
saw him often. He wa
bank, and the bauk was robbed - an In-
side Job. The cnshiey got most
money, but Davis was la the
somewhere, and he ran away, They
eaught him ln Bangor and weee bring
log him back on & steamer. He was
strouger than an ox, and the offlcsr
who bnd bl was afrald of him, so be
had him bandeuffed.

“About four miles north of this town,
whore (hq steamors run close to Black
burn polidt, Davis jJumped overboard
with the handeuffs wtill on bis wrists,
Tuat shows what a despernte fellow he
was. It wos in the evenlog and quite
dar. but the officer saw Davis swim
tming with bis hands stuck out lu frout
of bim. Then be sank, and that was
the end of him. 1 wonder that you

“Temperance crank? queried the
aaliaman, softing down bis glass.

“Well, I'd bardly ke to call that fel
low & erank.” sald the druggist. -uni
& smooth proposition. I'm more afrald
of him than of all the others put to
gether. Ho'll run me out of this town If
1 don’t look sharp.”

“Whoe Ia he!

“Ministor of the Stone church, up on
Conrt street. s same & Ormono
Davis.”

The salesman walked to the window
and cauntioguly looked out. The Rev
Mr. Davis was standing on the rickety
wooden platform in front of Dr, Co

wing the moonlight on the river

s face wan clearly Ulumined.

“That man looks mighty familiar te
me" sald the salesman. “How long

04 e been In this town 1’

“A couple of years,” was the reply
“Ho seoma to have considerable ‘pull,’
even with people who dou't go to his
church or to wny church at all. I've|
had trounble with him, and I'm going lnl
have more.

“This s the frst chance Uve bhad
do boslness for myself,” bhe continged,

tinued  Rempler.
slipped one of his coffs In the water

never heard the story, though IU's near
Iy twenty ysars old now.™
The druggist had started up out of
bis chalr awd was leaning forward,
stariog luto Barnes’ face. [lis mouth
was half open, but he seomed Incapable
of apeaking. Indeed, bis aspect was so
strange that Hurnes took him by the
arm and shook him,
“Handeuffs!” gasped Nempler, and
be put up his bands to his forebead,
“What the deuce™— his friend began.
“Barnes,” explained Sempler, “sinece
the world began there has nover been
anything Hke this. 1 ean't belleve It
The thing Is impossible”
He walked to the table and poured
out some liguor. His hand was so un-
steady that the bottle rattled agnipst
the glass,
“Ifs lncradible, lneredible,” he cop-
tinued, choking with the dery Nguld.
“But, listen. In October | was walking
in the woods, up aleng the shore of the
bay by Blackburn poiot. [ had these
with me” And be ripped open & cup.
board and took out a big pale of fleld
Klanses, "I started to look out over
the bay from a littie hill on the peint
and was adjusting my glasses when |
happensd to foctus them on the top of
& spruce tree that grew at the foot of
a blll, 1 saw & gueer bunch on the
tree, and presently 1| made It out to be
some sort of an lron thiog that had
grown Into the wood-a thing with a
plece of chaln on |1, | took It to be s
sort of trap which some boy years ago
bad hung on the tree and forgotten.
Barnes, it was a palr of handeuffa!”
“But—but what was it dolng way wp
there on the top of the tree? stans
mered Barnes
“Eighteen years agn,” sald Sempler,
“that tree waan't more than six feet
high.”
"“Well ¥
“Well, this Is what happened.” con-
“Your friend Dayls
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ly, “but 1 cannot be at peace
lquor selling. 1 hardly dare to hope
that you have decided to stop IL"
“No,” sald Bempler slowly,
that. But | am very careful. | never
sell to drunkards”—

“You sell to men who will be drunk-

:

wake any change In my
matter'—

Sempler checked him with o
and walked up to the tree
gunaybag was wmapped around
trunk vear tbe top. Bempler
it, and the clergyman bebeld
speakable amazement a pair of band-
cuffs grotesquely twisted Into the wood.
“Ry the way," sald Sempler, “yous
fArst name Is Jobn, 't N¥
“Ten,” sald the minister boarsely.
“What thea 1"

“We can cut these things right out o1
the tree” sald the druggist, “and no-
body will ever know that Jobhn Davh
wasn't drowned long ago. Otherwise"-
He fnilshed the sentence by waving

bouse, where Holland and his daughter
ware standing by the gate.

“You see, I've loosened these things
%0 that they can be pulled away," salk

Miss Amy are coming this way."
Indeed they were coming to look al
the tree.

“Mr. Holland!™ called the minlster,
at the same tine ralsing bis hat, “Pleas
burey up™

Bempler looked at him and stretchee

his hand toward Deacon Holland's| o

Sompler, poloting to the handcuffs, | X
“Now, speak quick, for Holland and .
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and manngwd to get ashore. Then he
alippasd the other cufl and tossed them
away, and they eaught on the tree, or
perhaps he hung themw up, thinking the
free would hide them. At any rate,
there they are, and you know well
enough that a pair of handcuffs In that
out of the way place settles the whole
stary, If they're not John Daviy
they're not anybody's, The man didn't
drown, atnd I"ve got him!™

“This is the strangest thiog 1 ever
heard of,” sald Harnes.

THE SALBMMAN WALKED TO THR WINDOW,
“1 wiw cleek In a New York store llllli

wiis on & vacation whes | bappened ta| “When yon mentioned Blackbuen
strike this town. It's & great place I.u| point,™ sald Bempler, “I thought of the
the mummer. | stopped off here a few | only time 1 was there, and the look of
duys and found that theres was no drug. | ™A1 thing In the tree just leaped up
ghat except that old fosall atch, who | Defore me like n pleture. | must find

i’

Is the warst probl dtion ¢runk In the
“That wou't be so eany.”

bunch and wouldn't sell whisky even

ob & prescription ; I will And " excluimed Bewnlor

“Well, 1 had & few hundred dollars, | “And now tell wme more about Davis.”
and 1 eame down bere and took mur “1 don't know any more,” responded
store, getting my stock on credit. In o Harues. 1 left Qloncester o fow weeks

little more than & year I've squared up | Af1erWard and never went back.”

everything and have lald wome money “Bee this man tomorrow and wake
wure of him,™

way."
."!iu-l be a thirty town” ssid| "U'll do that” said Barnes, “but it
Bérnes munt be on the quiet. I don't want to

be draggsd Into anything as & wit

“It's & town where the thirsty ones
Bess”

have to come to me,” suld the droggist,
and tuke what [ give 'em and pay my | Sempler luughed,
prico for it. See?” “It will be quiet,” be sald. “Do you
“As 1 sell you most of your back room | #ubpose Il sy & word to anybody?
stock.” snld Barnes, with a laugh, “1 | Not much! This I a private matter
sée perfectly.” between the minister and me, ['ll et
Harnes wus staring out of the win. | Bl dlone, and be'll jet we alone,
dow That's all I'll ank of hinl. He wou't
*1 belleve I'll take u closer look at | ™ake auy trouble If | put up a strong
that fellow,” sald be. “I'l be back fo ) enough bluff. He's enguged to Deacon
s few minutes.” | Holland's daugbter—Holland iives right
ihe Rev. Me, Davis had turned from U0 there by the moeting house-and he
his contemplation of the river and bad | won't want his matrimonial plans dis
peguitt fo ascend the hill, From his | Mrbed, for the llvfmu has o good bit
window the droggist saw Barnes cross | Of monay. HBarnea™-amd he tapped the
the wireet and follow In the minlster's bottle again with & nervous Anger—I'm

sieps. 1t may bave been twenty min- [ 81 right”
gtes liter when be returned to the "Well" mld Barmes, “don't talk
storn. Ho seemod much porplexed, | dow'ts say anylbilug 0 saybody--and

bere's luck to you"

#Dr. Bempler, this s & queer case™
ALwst » wopk later, on the morning

pe said, “1 could swear that that fel-

least, the fact of my disclosure cannot
have coma to thin man's ears,
do aot care tp wedr & mask, even o

out a band to pull away the handeuffs
from the tree, but the minister caught
his wrist In a grip of lron,

deacon and his daughter approached, J

seo 1"

Ing him back so that the man staggered
to the church wall, Davis poluted to
the bandcufs Inbedded In the tree, and
then beld his wrists closely together,

“Mless my sonl!" exelalmed Deacon
Holland, *You—you don't wean to tell

ones ™
“Unidpubtedly,” replied the minlster,
“By some miracle this man bas found
them and has brought them to me, He
seoms to know a part of my stogy, but
pot the whole of It, He does not know

whom I thought myself bound by grat-
Itude. He does not know that [ eventy
ally returned to Glouneester, where |
was held In custody for a brief tlme
and then reloased. Above all, he does
not know that our whole chureh has
long been aware of the truth and"—

“Do you mean to say,” demanded the

blackmall you?
friends,” responded Davis, 1 make no
complaint, I am Indebted to him, Twe

the extraondivary capacity for keeping

“Mr, Holland," be contipued as the |

have recelved a singular Christmes |
gify, and I want you and Miss Amy te

He released SBsmpler suddenly, push: | 8

me that—that those ure the very same| 8

that I was weak rather than dishonest;| ¥
that I was guilty of nothing worsa|$§
than an attempt to shield a man to| @

deacon, “that this fellow trisd to—to|§

“He wuggested that we might be|R

Yoars ago, when [ lald my story before| g
the church meeting, 1 was unaware of | K.
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a secret, That b & characteristic of

your Malne people. | supposed, with
all rospect to the gentlemen and es-
peclally the Indies of my congregation,
that I was laying my secret before
the entire community. Yet It appears
that It has not been meuntioned. At

Now, 1

af e 22 ol Deceniter, & ooy came
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